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Since you" will buckle fortune on my backc, 

To bearethc burthen whether I will or no, 

I mud haue pacience to endure the loade, 

B ut if blacke fcandale orjftfoulc fac't reproach 
Attend the fcquell ofyour impofirion, 

Your mecre inforcement fliall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaincs thereof, 

F or God he knowes , and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

May. God blelfc y our Grace, we fee it, and will fay it 
Glo. In fay ingfoyou iliall but fay the truth. 

Bhc. Then I faluteyou with this kingly Title • 

Long iiue King /teW</,Eng!andsroyaIl King. 

May. Amen. 

Bhc . To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown'd ? 

Glo. Euen when you wiiffince you will haue it fo. 

Bhc. To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo. Come,letvs to our holy taske againc : 

Farewell good Coufen, farewell gentle freinds. Exeunt. 
Enter fhteene mother, Dmchejfe ofTorfaMarqUes 
Dorf ?t at one doore , Dmchejfe ofGlocefter 

at another doore. > 

But. Who meets vs hecre,my Necce Plantagenct ? 

J!>h. Sifter well met, whither away fo fall? 

Dm. Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as I gueiTe, 

Vpon thelike deuotionasyourfelucs, 

-To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

fl». Kind After thanks ,weelc enter all fogither. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your Icaue, 

How fares the Prince? 

Lieu. Well Madam, and in healthsbutbyyourleaue, 

I maynotfuffer you to vifithim, 

The King hath ftraightly charged the contrary. 

£la. The King? why, who's that? 

Lien. I cry you mercic,/meane the Lord Protedfor. 

£fu. The Lord protect him from that Kingly title: 

Hath hefet bounds betwixt their Ioucand me : 

/am 
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ofRichard the third.’ 

/ am their mother, who ihould kcepe me from them ? 

I am their father, mother, and will iecthcj^,. " 

Dm. Glo. Their Aunt /am in law,in loue their mother: 
Then fearc notthouTkJxarcthy blame, 

And take thy office from thee on my peril!. 

Lieu, /do bcfeech your Graces all to pardon me : 

/am bound by oath, /may not do it. 

Enter LordStandly . 

Stan. Let me but tneetc you Ladic^jl an hourc hence, 
And He falute your Grace ofYorke,as mother : 

And reuerent looker on, of two faire Quccnes. 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to Wcftminftcr, 
There to be crowned Richards royall Quecnc. 

O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue fome fcope to bcjj|^|glf^pund 
With this dead liking newes. 

Dor. Madame, haue comfort, how fares your Grace ? 
<$u. O Dorfec/peakenotto me, get thee hence, 

Death and deftrudion dogge thee at theheerles, 

Thy mothers name is ominious to children, 

If thou wiltoutftrip death, goc crofte the feas, 

•And line with Richmond, from the reach of hell, 

Goc hie thec,hie thee,from this fbughter heufe, 

Leaft thou intreafethe number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curie, 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Qpecne. 

Star. Full ofwile car; is this your counfeli JSMam,. 
Take all the fwthr aduai tase of ? he time, 

You ftiall haue letters from me to my fonne, 

Tomcere ye u on the way, and wclcomeyou, 

Be not taken tardier, by vn wife>dcby . 

Dut.Tor. Oill difpearfingwindeofmifcrie, 

0 my accui fed womberthe bed of death, 

A Cocatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

JHiofc vnauoyded eye is rr.urtherous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all h sfte was fent for. 

Duch. And /in all vnwillingnc lie will goe, 

1 would to God that the idcluliue verge 

Of golden mcttail that muft round my browe, 




1. 


"J. 


^4 i 




Lth fc- 2- Y©»> 


Is** '3 

— 31 not blni: 




t 



